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Mercury Turns the Sun’s Goal

’I‘ODAY. the planet Mercury, the nearest world to the

sun, passes behind the sun to emerge into the eve-
ning sky of the earth. Several weeks will elapse be-
fore the sky planets become  visible after sunset.

SISTERS -

See This Gripping Story in Motion: ',V
Pictures at the Criterion Theater ‘ h at
f Beginning April 29 |

This Day in Our History

THIS is the anniversary of the birth, in 1818, of

James Anthony, whose “History of England from
the Fall of Wolsey to the Defeat of the Spanish Ar-
mada” is regarded as an imperishable work. Died 1894

A Powerful Story of Romance, Marriage, Temptation
and the Triumph of Unselfish Love

WHEN A GIRL MARRIES.

AN INTERESTING STORY OF EARLY WEDDED LIFE
'More Business Exactions Make Jim’s Wife

DRAWN BY
NELL BRINKLEY

Is Beaut ?

THE ACTION SO FAR.

Dr.  Strickland inventor and
physician, lves in o quiet llllth‘
settlemnent in the mountaing with

+ pensation, and when news of his

|
l out of bondage.
L}
|
I

marriage 1o her sister came to her
she halled it as a step to lift hur

Glad That She Is to Have the Advantage
of Carl Booth’s Counsel.

! 3 4 ry the Derringforth copy ! >mor
his daughters, Alix and Cherry, On her own shortcomings sh. ! ) By Al'll'l Lisle. row,” insisted the voice of donom
and his niece, Anne, who keeps ; " . - | (Whose present serial has won a | from the other end of the wire.
house for him. Peter Joyce, a | falled 10 dwell: she maw only : nation-wide success.) “When shall 1 mall your check?"*
voung tman of means, has long i drearey future of cooking and | (Copyright, 1922, by King Features 1 asked, smoothly, but with the
been in love with Chervy, but has | housecleaning. Syndicate, Inc.) gooseflesh prickles doing business
never told her. Martin ]'i”}"d{- a ! She'watched Martin sowingdow | UST as I was leaving my office | at the same ol? uumdl and*mnlril]'ll
B i Haes o Europe. | the path to the camp and then to go home and freshen up for | I PPLS o0 Ve B L ek
Cherry finds love and cooking in | without waiting to wash a dish the dinner to which I'd begun trouble."”

& cottage unromantic. She “h:uz | or pull down a shade, she packed to wish I'd never Invited Carl "Ngt at all,” I said, e'aisirly. g

a great many quarrels with Mar- o e 0o ona) necessities and ! Booth, the telephone rang. I an- “This is a great relief, Mrs.
tin. Dr..Strickland dies; Anne In- | [ Harrison. We hated to put the
sists on the payment of an old I marched out of the house she hoped | swered -w!lh vague Irritation, be- matter in the hands of a col-
debt. Peter returns and marries never to see again. . cause I'd not left the same time lector 2

Alix, - Her arrival at the Joyce bunga- Miss May departed, so I wouldn't A collector?"

“(Sisters,” the story by Kathleen
Norris, has been made into a pho-
to play by International Film Ser-
vice, Inc., direction by E. Lloyd

low came as something of a shock
to Alix, who foresaw In it merely
the breaking point of a tempest.
She was sitting in her room when

be there to bother with the tele-
phone call.

“A. 1. Harrison,” 1 said in my
most lifeless business tone.

I cried, hotly.
“When the advertising hasn't been
running a month! You are in need
of your money, aren't you?"
After the words were out I
realized that they had the effect

|
ill be released ; : - ; o . of a studied insult and couldn't
E:elgl::e.rk:; I-::lleaslnl: Corpors. she saw the lithe figure of (herll',\ The Htar advertising office help antagonizing the men with
tion) ’ struggling up the hill with a suit- | epeaking.”” came back with equal whom I was dealing. What was
= ; ase, ! Fo 4 - hment., therefore, to
: v Novelized. case impersonality. “Is Mrs. Harrison my astonis ’ ,
Bermen:. Version “Cherry’s coming,” she called to there?” ::LTu::p]y with the utmost g
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) ) Aty irl  vaused the v d an VD heen carryng tha know newspaper pavrolls are made
made. Her ideas of natri- Ei pau on veranda, longer than we ordinarily do. The | up once a week, and we like our
mohv had been painted by yvouth- | dropped the suitcase and flung husiness is done through vou, and debtors to act on a rapid-lturn-
ful imaginings: to her the |} her arms about her sister's neck. as it's probably escaped your at- ' over schedule like our own. But,
and returned from “I've left him,” sobbed Cherry tention ;we thought it best to tell | as a matter of fact, we have been
gallant husband return . ' vou that we can't continue to han- ! carrying the Derringforth account
business in a high-powered oar I'll never go back again, never. dle this arount unless—it is pald.” for some months past, They ad-
about four each afternoon, took Peter appeared at the doorway, I set my teeth and replied suave- | vertlsed In our Sunday supple-
A ) trouble in hi , Iy: ment long before your daily cam-
her for a drive, stopped off at the rou in his eyes. ‘“The accrnnt should have been Salats Setied
golf club, returned home, dressed That‘ hrute—w?atn he been do- listed In name. Will you see | “Are you sure?’ T asked. re-
for dinner and accompanied her to | ing to you now, Cherry? that the change is made” And if membering Mr. Derringforth's dec-
the theater. “That's just what ‘he {s.”" whim vou will mail me a blll tomor- :]aratlnn that he'd never before
; . 17 . ‘herry, between sobs, “he— row" | done newrpaper advertising.
Strange how all these imaginings | pered ( . ; s ) The Lo
; A | . ; ot < rped there suggestively. | e account must be met if
had vanished into thin air when he 1”“'0"' live with him any hoping that the 8tar's clerical we're 1o go on with the advertise.
Martin had told her of his feeling more. force had gone for the night and ing,” caume bhack the inexorable
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of failing to visualize the actuali- a% she had done in the vears gone 0 d : L ;
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it wants to see “l don’t want to eat—I'm too that it will be met at once? Other- ! lh €xpect (o pay you at once for
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o : " ! S " | ! you. u on't
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wurmth., Tt I= this layver of warm-

pretty girl.”

wears a button-hole bouquet on the side of her head pinned in

dave, as well as through her mar-

his assurance that the newspaner
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*Go on: wood luclk,
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As u general thing exreclss (s
the hest preventative of ecold feet,

you, and a lovely amber skin
our notions of beauty.

thesze things we, too, number among
But we balk at nose bangles and nostril

sleepily languid, and beauty of beauties! Her heavy black brows
are drawn straight across with a black pencil until they meet
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The retirn of Peter the winder is a cominon cause of cold feet in : "y - ; h < 3 o :

er seemad 1o Cherry a specinl dis

elderly persons, or in those prema-
turely old,

angle—wrongly to us—and her

beautiful to some of us.

But to Wong See 1t s

plucked evebrow-, She is not

her eves that are

Look at the Samoan—the color of dark honey—bobbed as any

New York flapper; full and soft of eye, flower-decked.

But you

was (next to our bedrooms) in con-
stant disorder, and the sad part of
the whole thing was the fact that

courtesy?" he had asked, with a
trace of asperity. “I've never

% do ’ . ; i
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fective -“_“"‘"'“‘37_-“' hahits are a her long, down-cast nose with its almost strairht line from brow would think her too dark, her nose too blunt, her hair too coarse, Playing the role of wife and establishing charges and credits
Ereal jactor In the causation of this | to tip. Here is Beauty herself for many a onc' Niki, the heathen her lips too thick. But the lithe Kanaka who sweeps a ukulele | Mother I a big task. And it is | with the papers, or else pay spot
condition. The whole body enols Venus, is very different, yet she is Venus, too, and lovely bevond ; T 5 : . he A unfortunate that we stlll have cash. And I can't o
when we rit down, and the fest 8, ] T s g 5, , and lovely beyonc and begs the hibiscus in her hair thinks her the golden moon and among us women who belleve that I ‘was ; now.
feel the coolnes ymrticularly, sines | ™ere words to some. - the singing sea for beauty! , they are golng on some sort of a | for a m!r:mtgr)_—lfu”mml"‘ ANKTY
they are the most distant part from Again, here is the Esquimau belle,  The broader her checks and There is the tiny Japanese—too tiny for you and me? with her vacation when they give up the | people lle tuoer.“ ey having
the center of the circulatory sys- the more apple-like—the rounder and more bird-like her eyes, the lacquered bolsters of charcoal-black hair, her hair growing close ""business™ job for the job of home- | I remember P}-m;l'hen snadenty
. | tem—the heart. sleeker her coarse hair, the swecter and more delectable she is in to her polished forehead, her long little nose without any bridge, makgr and child trainer. stricken Mr, Derrinzfom}l ‘i‘(nd
F.mef's WIfe Tells HOW I.. dla Excessive smoking fa a common the eyes of some fur-hooted Arctic hunter. YOU would like her her small pink mouth, her tilted, tightened eyes. Many points | Where one of the partners in ooked

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

cause of eold feet, slnce tobaceo

poisoning produces a characteristie

chin lengthened.

better if her face were pared away a bit, her eyes widened, her

we give her—tiny hands—Ilovely skin, beautiful hair, figure like

marrviage is a neat person with a

the day he sent for me and beg-
ged me to carry the expensges of

| ! e b ' f orderliness, and the other dvertiai
sontrs : 3 a willow-wand—but we stick at slant-eyes and broadened cheeks! | ?_”}:P? ) ' advertising his mark-down sale.
'Ollﬂd Mlde Her lwe“ wom ;-'.:2;:‘;:110“ 9F ke mnalier Mo Now see a girl of the Nagas—ua tribe on the horders of North- And without these two her lover would not dub her all her flower- .::-L l:gumll:n:::p:::::;:he;: l’:\r::I‘:?T; "uph(l‘irit:“n (‘Ompellpd.to let hin
- e “Th - ———-——— | ern-Eastern India in Assam. Her DEAUTY lies in bright animal- blossom names! woman told me that she wished f’hu heyn'*::nam' He'd confessed
Carter's Creek, Tenn. -- ree ADVERTISEMENT. like eyes, in the delicate details of wearing & tube thrust through What is beauty? 1 am glad I do not know exactly, for then I quarter of an inch

ars ago I was almost an invalid. 1

—— spent half of my
R, ]|

time in bed, being
afflicted with a
trouble which wo-
men of a certain
age are apt to
have. I took Lydia

QUK BELIEF FROM
CONSTIPATION

ollve-colored tablefs.

Household Hintsl

her ears, huge circles of gold or silver set in the top of the same
ears, two flat disks hung on her nostrils

like shields on a wall,

find it by every trail, every day,

of a long happy life.
—NELL BRINKLEY.

The Rhyming Optimist

KNOW THAT—

her husband had some one blg
fault instead of perpetual untidi-
ness. Yet this man was a fine
fellow, as men go. But his mother
had never taken the time to tell
him that one does not drag one's
clothing off at night and leave it
on the floor to be stepped into next
morning.

ments builld new

th!; side of an assignment.

Now, more than ever I felt my
need of Carl's help. But T deter.
mined to get it without bellttling
Mr. Derringforth.  After all, 'm
not cornered nor yet desperate.
A?d, 1110 matter how fomlrd My
toleration of other folks' t
methods, I can't let i

; mysalf e
. Pi am'sVeg- . ’ . doxy (o | awfully thorough; 1 will spend | e tretae £l e | Teach your children neatness. mand he
&Eﬂ!kalgl:ulfgd Never hang woollen shawls o One Hundred Per Cent. ' ftnun\' ’ lmnlre- just  twirling my | The tsetse fly, Africa’s pest, can- | gyve little rewards, If necessary, | claim he l:ologorc:r: I:ﬁ“”\n"m
Tabl d used (3 live Tabl scarfs out on the line, because this | §6 I said Salomon Smith, | thumbs, ere my forehend develop a | not be hatched out in England. | but remember that you are pass- | easy to handle proving
[ablets and used '(Get Dr. Edwards Olive Tablets | thumbs, ere iny forchead ¢ 3 Wi e o el o g ooy o 3
Lydia E. Pink- | very often puts them all out o as he glancea ot the elock, | furrow. Now, Sol's (riend, Jim- | even in the Zoo, as the climate E [ *m one of the best To Be Continued T
hzrr:’s Sanative ! th"m- To drv. much articles “Iorejoiee that the day's | my Jinks, had such oddles of pep | is too cold for these insects. bits of training a mother can give. uesday,
. . Rl s, . * 4 T | —— e s — — — - =r —
| ; * : ! nearly  ended, and regret 1o obe that he cried: I am taking no ias
Wash. 1 am a | That is the Joyful cry of thousands| gi.otoh them out full length be sorve, with o bit of uwhock. I've | chances: day by day, os 1 go Uil Stnrdy You sters le
well woman now |[since Dr Edwurds  produced Ollve tween towels Wort b o ' i -l““ b| S | i oty Bhr atep, on the e
Y . 1 13 e Tk 1071 an really intem | Keep ! § . . ’
and have been for two years. 1can | nr':l-'”r Ill" .‘;‘-h“llu:;-.rl-‘tric(l‘:l:n:hr-ieun ______ e, For my purpose ofearth is to | lookout for Fortune's advances, Flﬂlel' JOIIII s Medicine
work as well as any one who'ts ¥ . .dwards, a4 'nllnmnl'a old:tivie some wiy goet by without effort or | And, whatever my task, Illl strive
ounger and as [ am a farmer'swife  for 17 vears and « (lloves rhould be worn while undue endeavor: U have never be- | hard to make good, for it's splen- The beat health
ge f l Itivata | “nomy. dincoverad the formula for Ollve lieved §n folks going on high. f I | did to know that one's landed. 1 huilder for chil- f -
have plent to do for CRILN _Tablets while treating patients rfor| Cleaning silver, not only to protect L s e b | : | the job and saw plen- . dren at this sea-
rden, raise many chickens 1 he hand - think that m wethod's moré clev. | will atick en the job and saw plen- | will demonstrate why o
S0y OWR g% 'ho work. You may | chronic conatipation and torpld livers the hands but to prevent them or. ‘Safety first' is the motto I've | ty of wood, and be missing when | son of the year
and t_iom own uu[ . dv to Dr. Edwards’ Ollve Tablets do not con-| coming In contact with the sifer. pleked for my crest, it's the slogan | lemons  are  handed, Yes, I'm fa Father John's
blish 4 is letteras 1 am reng taln calomel, but a healing, soothing| ., which the heat of the hands s in which T am trusting: every day | eager to follow my natural bent, Medicine because
nnythlngtohel women .SI e vegetable laxative t to leave i I get in my tull quota of rest, lest ! and do alwavs the best 1 am able, its pure food ele-
been so well and happy since my No griping In the “keynnte" of thess| 2P! 10 leave marks. I wear out, I'd vather risk rusting. | for the goal that I've set is 100 per
i

troubles are past.”’—Mrs. E. T.GAL-
LOWAY, Carter’s Creek, Tenn,

little wugar-conted,

|'F!‘.-_v couse the howeln and liver to act

Not for e to dig hard at each

duty that enmes, not for me to be

cent. though Friend Sol savs this

sounds like a fable,”  Then the

strength to fight

"SALADA

i off disease at the

Most women find |il(?nl_\f to do. If normally, They never force them to un- , - - vears jazzod along, as ?’--m‘s d'.. in game time bulld-

they are upset with some femalc ails |y iirnt wetion U N t:m". “:"'1'“: “."',' T”[,,hm.m.‘ ,‘:"El. ing new flesh

ment and troubled with such Symp- It you have a “Aark brown mouth''— '“:1‘ roar H']'I‘ :‘f‘dﬂ . ':”",;.:’“, “; and driving out

toms as Mrs. Galloway had, bad breath--a dull, tired feeling—atek ver with wet baking soda— | '“ ny sa sdom o B fmpurities. That

: ] | dimes, for he stuck to his =logan is what the chil-

smallest duty scems a mountain, headarhe torpld  liver, eonstipation, \fterward lpply nntlr— | forever. Jimmy Jinks was a won- T H A “1 :
If you find it hard togtleep_u .iE you'll find quick, sure lnd:lll'l--nt re- l c K s: der ‘;,',,,-,,\.,,r he went and what dr::\n‘r‘::,d‘ lnT:‘:':
rvous and irritable, withou suits froty one or two of Dr. Edwards’ S“r ever he tuckled succeeded, and a E *w -
{;ub:{ieonnelnd out of sorts gvmr'ﬁ"r\'. l"'-"' Tableta at bedtimne eeten race of folks working 100 per cent HAS No QUAL 1 Iil why Father John's Medicine s
yi\-ethe\'egctablc Compound a trial, i " ""‘"‘“I" """‘I" them "‘;" "":';::_“ the StomaCh V A PO RU. are the thing that our planct has rand has been so successfyl as »
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Over 17 Million Jars Used Yoarly | necded. ' Largest sale in America.

‘apring time tonic. No drugs



